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And Lords and Ladies in their hues, 

Haue read it for rcftoratiues : 

The pu i chafe is to make men glorious. 

Et bonum quo Anttq»ms eo melius : 

If you,borne in thefe latter times. 

When wits mote ripe, accept my Rimes : 
And that to heare an old man fing, 

May to your wifhes pleafurc bring 
I life would wjfh, and might 
Wafle it for you like Taper-light* 

This Antioch, then, Antiocbus the great. 
Built vp this City for his chiefeft feate ; 
The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

“This King vnco him tooke a peere, 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So buckfomc, blithe, and full of face, 
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The Hiftory 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 




Enter Gower • 

Ofinga fongthatold wasfung, 

From afhes* ancient Gower is come, 
Affuming mans infirmities, 

To giad your eare,and pleafe your eies ; 
It hath beene Tung at Feftimls, 

On Ember cues, md holy-daies 









P aides privet tfTy re 
A* heauen had lent her all his grace : 

With whom the Father liktrfg tookc, 

And her co inceft did prouoke ; 

Bad child, worfe father to entice his owne, 
o euill fhould be done by none : 

But cuftome, what they did begin, 

Was with long vfe^ccounted i>o fionc. 

The beauty of this firiftill Dame, 

Made many Princes thechcr frame, 

To fccke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow : 

Which to preuent, he made a Law , 
lokeepeher fiill and men in awe, 

That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle cold nos, loft his life • 

So for her many of wight did die. 

As yon grim Icokes doteftifie. 

What enfues to the judgement of ye ur eye, 

Igiue my cauft, who belt canmihfie* Exit. 

Enter Antioch*, Prince Pertc Us ,ani followers. 

jixvYon g Prince of Tyre , you haue at large receiued, 
rhe danger of the raske you vndcrtakc. 

I>erlhwt(Jntt*cbHs)*n(\ withafoulc emboldned 
Wth the glory ofhcrpraifc 5 thinkc death no hazard, 
Intbisenterprize. 

Ant.Mufcke bring in our daughter ,cl«athed like a bride 
For emDraccmcncs, euen of tot himfelfe ; 

Ac whofe conception .till Lueina reigned,’ 

Nature thfev dowry gane, to giad her prefence. 

The Senate non fe of Planets all did fit. 

Tto knit i« her this beft, perfection* 

E nter Antiechtss Daughter. 

Per. See where flie comes, appareld like the Spviflo, 

Graces her (tidic£ls,and her though the King, D> 

Of cuery vertue giues renownt to men 
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Pericles Prme of Tyre, 

Her face the booke bf prailes, were as read* 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence 
Sorrow wereeuer rackt, and tefty wrath 
Could ncucr be her- milde companion. 

You Geds tbat made me man, and fway in lottC 
That h: ue enaflm’d defite in my b"ft, 

To tafte the fruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

[Or die in tbeaduenturc] be myhelpcs, 

As I atufonne and feruantto your will, 

To compare fuch a boadleffe happinefie. 

Anti. Prince Pencil. 

Ter. That would befonne to great Antiechut 
Ant. Before thee Hands this faire Hefperuies, 

With golden fruit.but dangerous to be touebt : 

For death like dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heaucti, intices thee to view 
Hercounrlcffe glory, which defert muft game; 

And which without defert becaufe thiitc eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole beape muft die, 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawneby report, aduenturouj by defire. 

Tell thee with fpeechlcffc tongues, and fexnblance pale 
Thac without couenng, faue yon field of ftarres, 

Heere they ftand martyrs, flame in Cupids warr-cs : 
And with dead chcekcs aduife thee to deft ft. 

For going on, deaths net, whom none refill. 

Per. Antioch us 1 thankc thee, who hath taught 
My ffaile snortallity to know it felfe. 

And by thofc fearcfull obie&s to prepare > - 
This body, like to them, to what 1 muft : 

F©t death remem bred, ftiould be like aMyrtour 
Who tels vs,)ife’s but breath, to truft it error : 

He make my will then, and as fteke men do. 

Who know the world, fee beaueti,but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at eai daly ioyes , as erft they did ; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 

And ad good men.as cucry Prince fhould do 
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Pericles VrinceofTyre. 

my v”f°ppof 5 fi« 7 ! 

Scorning aduice ; read the conciufion then • 

o /S^“”K ep, ^ rTOi ' 

£ut faithfullneffc and courage. ‘ 8 * 

The Riddle. 

Tam no Viper, jet lf ee de 
On mothers fiejh which did me breeds 

**(M ,t> Whteb labour, 
l found that kfKdnefe ,» a father. 

Hee s faker, fonne, and husband milde, 

I Mother, jrsfe a „d , tt hu Ch.tae: 

Hew they may be, and vet in t W o. 

Hsjou will hue yefolue 

Sharpephyfieke i, the !aft ; but O you powers r 
C glues feeauen counties eyes to view mens a fts 
Why cloud they „« tbeir S / hB pe “ ™ “«’■ 

If this be true, which makes mee pale to rcade ft 
aire giafle ©flight, I lou J d .you and could fti|] * 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor'd with ill . ’ 
Button tell you , now my thoughts reuolr 
Forhee snomanon whom perfef&ns waft 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate . 

'Who fin * fai / C Vy ° J,j3nd y° ur ftfoee the ft nngs’ 

Wo?,wT rdt if reake man his ,awfil11 rouficke 8 * 

Would draw heauen do wne and all the . , 

Butbeing plaid vpon before your tf g 0 *" 1 **** 
Hell onely daunccth at fb harfh a chime : 
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Ter teles Prince of Tyre. 

Good Tooth, I care not for you. 

uinti, Prince Penclet, touch not vpon thy life, 

For that’s an article within our Law, *' 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now,orreceiue yourfencence. 

Per/. Great King, 

Few loue to hcare the finnes they loue to acfte, 

T, would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it : 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 
h-e’s more focure to keepe it fhut,then lhewne : 

For vice repeated P is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duftin others eics, to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eics foe deare. 

To ftop the aire would hurt them theblindeMoIe caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth i§ throng’d 
By mans oppreflion,and the poorc worme doth die foi’t 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 
And if I oue ftray,who dates fay, loue doth ill. 

I’ is enough youknow,and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne,gtowes wotfc to Another if. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giu; my tong ue iikel eaue to loue my head. 

^r.Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
Butl will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenpiir of your ftri<& cdi<5t. 

Your expohtion nnf- interpreing, 

W e might proceed to counfol of your daies ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding frpm fo fairc a tree. 

As your fan e felfe, doth tunc vs ©thoca/vtifo : 

Forty daies longer we do refpitc you. 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy fhewes wee’l loy in fuch a fonne : 

And vntdi then, your enrertaine fhall be 

As dota befit our honour, and your worth. Exit 

Manet Vericksfolus 

Tsr.How conrtcfie would feeme to couer finne. 
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Perklet prince eftyr el 

When wbfitlsdoneis like an hipocrite, 

The which iseood in nothing but in fight, 

Ifit be true tnat I interpret talfe, 

Then were it ccrtaine you were not (o bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foulc : 

Where now you both a father and a fonne. 

By your vntimely dafpings with yourchilde, 

( Which pleafures fits an* hu (band, not a father^ 
And fhe an eater of her mothers flefli. 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 
On fwcetefl flowers, yet they poyfon breed 
Antioch farewell, for wifedoitie ices thofe men 
Bluili not in a dions blacker < hen the n'gbr, 

W ill fhcvv no courfe to keepe them from the light.* 
One finne [I know] another doth prouoke .• 
Murders as neere toluft, as flame to <moake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft mv life becroptto keepe you cleare. 

By flight He fhun the danger which I feate. 

Exit. 

Enter Antiocbat . 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we mcane to haue his head, 

He muft not liuc to trumpet for b my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antioch doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner, 

And therefore inflantly this Prince mu A die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepehie# 

Who attends ys there ? 

Enter Thahard. 

7 h*l. Doth your highneffe call? 

Anti. Thaltard you ate o f our Chamber, 

And our mmdepertakes her priuace &ions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your fauhtulncfle 
Wc will aduanceyou jhatard ; 




fMf Primeof Tyrt, 

It fit^theenot toaske the teafon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it ; fay is lt done ? 

JhaL My Lord, tisdone. 

^...Enougk “"“W 001 

a well exptiient Archer h f ^ th r ® ^ a f f v „ in 7 e Ancles is dead. 

fo Newell to jrou. K S h«ffo. 

.&«> till 



Exit, 



i«h#W, 



Ant.Jbatiarama «■>“ . , 

My heart caoleodnofuccour tomybead. 

Enter Pericles with bis Lends* 

Per. Let none difttiibe vs ; 

Why Siould this change of thought s, 

The fad companion dull-eydc melancholy, 

Bymefo vfed, aguefl asnotanhourc 

Here pleafures couit mineeyes, and nunc eyes fhun them, 
And danger which 1 fcard, is at Antteeb, 

Whofe ar«»e feemes farre too (hon to hit me here. 

Yet neucr pleafures artcanioy my fpints, 

Nor yet. thexnher diftance coftifort me •• 

Then it is thus, that palEous of the tnit#?. 

That hane their firft conception by roil-dread, 

Haue after nourifhment and life by care • , 

And what was firft but feare,what might be dose, 
Crowes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Aotiocbtts, 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 
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P tricks Tr face of Tyre, 

Since het’s fo great, can make his will his a&e, 

W ill thinker., _ peaking, though I fwcarc to filehce 
Not bootes it race to fay I honour, * 

Ifhe iufpc<5t I may diflionour him. 

And what may make himb!u(h in bring knowne 
With hofliJc forces hee l oreforead the hnd ’ 
And with the flint of warre will Jookc fo huge 
Amazement fliail driue courage from the ftate*; 

Our men bee vanquiflic, ere they do refifl. 

And fubi: As pun: flic that neuer thought offeuce, 

W hieh care of them , not pity of my felfc, 

Who once no more but as the topp s of trees, 
Whxh/coce,ihc rootes they grow by.and defend them, 
•Make both my body pine, and my fouJclanguilh, 

And punnifli that before that he would punifli. 
l.Lerd loy and ail comfort in your facred breft. 

3« Lord. And keepe your minde till yc returnc to vs 
peaceful! and comfortable. 

HtB. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue : 

They do abufe the King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bcllowes blowes vp fin, 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that Iparkc giues heart and flrouger growing, 
Whereas rrproofe obedient and in order, 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre. 

When Srgnior (both here dothproclaime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you plcafc. 

I cannot be much lower then my knee*. 

Per . Alllcaue v» eife : but let your care* ore-lock* 
What (hipping and what lading in cur Hauen, 

And thqn returne to vs : HeUtcantu thou haft 
<M«ou’d vs : what foeft thou in onr looker ? 

H*tl, An angry, brow dread Lord. . 

Per If there be liich a dart in Princes frownc*, 

How durft tby tongue moue anger to out face ? 






thee 



ferities Princt ojtpe* 

% Hell.How dates the planets lookeyp to hetuen, 

From whence they hauc their nounfhmenr ^ 

p^r.Thou knoweft I haue power to tak y 

HeU.l hauegrouud the axe my feke, 

• «—* 

Fit Councellor.aud feruant for a Prince, 

who by thy wHedome makes a Prince t ly c » 

what wou’dft thou haue me do ? 

HeB . To bcare with patience fuch griefes, 

As your lelfe dolay vponyour felfc, 

Per.Thou fotaktft like aPhyfiiion, HeBicAttvs ^ 

That minifters a portion vnto me, 

. That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the fcl.e, 

Atteud me then jl went to Anttocb, 
whereas thou know ft (again A the face of death/ 

I fought the purchafe ofa glorious beauty. 

From wheuce an iflue I might propigate, 

Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to Subiecfts: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (barkeinthineeare(asblacke asinceft. 

Which by my knowledge found.the finfnfl father. 
Seem’d net to ftrike,but finoothe : But thomkiiovvft this, 
Tis time tofeare, when tyrant* feemc to kine, 
which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Vndtr the houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protestor: and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might faceted* 

1 knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreale not, but grow faftcr then the ycates,’ 

And ftiould he thinke ,as no doudt he doth. 

That Ifbould open to the lifteningayre. 

How many worthy Princes blond were fticd, 

To keepe his bed of blackuefle vnlaid o, 

To lop that doubt, hec’i fill this Land with armes, 




Peticles Prince of Tyre. 

Arrl m ike pretence of wrong that I haue done him. 

When sL for mine, ifi may call offence, 

Mafi fcele \varresDlow,who feares not innocence ; 

Which lone to all, of which thy felfe at t one. 

Who now reprouedfi me for it# 

Hell. Alaflc fir. 

JT'r Drew flicpeout.3f mine eyes , b!oudfro,h my cheeJces. 
Muh lg m my mindc^ with choufimd donbts 9 

How 1 might ftope there tempeft ere it came, 

A id finding little comfort to rclccue them, ^ 

I tnought ic princely charity to gricuc them. 

HeH. Well my Lord, fincc yon hauegiuen me Icauc to fpeake 
freely wiil I fpeake, Axtiochwyou fcare, v q 

And iullly toe* I thinke yoa fcare the tyrant, 

Who cytbcr by pubiike warre, orpriuate rreafbn, 

Will take away your life.- therefore my Lord, goe trsuell for a 
wade, till.tnat his rage and anger be forgot , or till the Deftinieg 
do cut bis i thred of life a your Rule diredt to any.if vneo me, day 
ferue not lighr more faithful] then He be. 

Per t I do not ttoubt thy faith, 

But fhotaid he wrong my liberties in my abfencc ? 

HeR. Wee 1 mingle onr b!oudstogether in the earth. 

From whence wee had our being, aivJ our birth. 

Per. Tjrc,l now looke from thee then, and to Tbtrfus 
Intend my trauaile, inhere lie hearc from thee; 

And by whofe Letters Ilc'difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and hajie of Subiedte good, 

On thee I lay, whofe wifbdomes ftrength can bearcir, 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
who limns not to breake one, will cracke both# 

But in ourorbes we liue fo roll: d and fafe, 

That time of both this truth Hull neere conuince, 

Thou fbewefl afubiefts /Line, I a true prince# Exit* 

^ Enter ThaltArd feists. 

*Tb*l- So, this is 7)r*, and this is the Court , heeremuft I kill 
King Perkier ,and ifi doit not, I am fare to be hanged at home : 

ic 
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ferities Trinte of Tyre, 

11 pcrcnuchc was a wife fellow, and had good 

on that beingbid to aske whathee would oftheKing , defired 
Le might know none of hi* fecrets. Now do I feehee had feme 
reafonfor it -• for if a King bid a man bee a villainc , hee is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hulbt heere comes the Lotds of Tyre. 

E uter HeBteemns. Efcawet,witb ether 
Lords ef Tyre, 

He#, Yonfliall not need. my feilow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
to queflion me of your Kings departure ; his fealed Commiffton 
left in truft with me , doth fpeake fufficiently , hee s gone to tra- 
ucll. 

That. How ? the King gone ? 

HeH. If further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
ficcnc’d of your loues) he would depart ? lie giue fome light vn- 
toyou ‘.Being at Antioch: 

Th*l. What from Antiorb, 

Hoi. Royall Antioch (on what caufc I know not)tookc fome 
difpleafurc at hisn,ac Icaft he iudged fo s and doubting that hee 
bad erred or finned, to (hew hisforrow, hee would correct him- 
felfe; fo putts nimfelfc ynto the Slip-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

TbJ. Well I pcrcciuc I (hall not bee hanged now, although 1 
I would , but fince hee’s gone , the Kings Seas mull pleafe : hee 
(capte thcLand,to perifhat the Sea : He prefent my felfe. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. > 

HeB . Lord I baliurd from Antiechns is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with mefkige vntoprincrly Pericles ; 
but (incc my landing I haue vudetftood, yout Lord hath be- 
tookc himieitc tovnkriownetrauailes,my tneffage mu ft returne 
from whence it came. 

Hell, We haue no reafon to defife it, commend* d to our Ms- 
fler,Rot to rs ; yet ere you (hall depait, this we defire as friends 
to Antwb, we may fell in Tyre. _ Exwij. 

B 3 Ettler 
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Ferities Prince of Tyre . 

Enttr Cbm the q»nn*or efTbmrfiUy with hit 
wife and other t. 

Cbm. My DitnifafhzW we reft vs here, 

And by relating tafcs pf others gtiefes, 

See ift’will teach vs to forget our owne ; 

‘Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it 
Tor who digs hi/5 b^caufe they do alpire, 

Throwcs downe one Mount aine to caft vp a higher .♦ 

O my diftrefl'cd Lord,eucn fuch our griefes arc. 

Here they are but felt, and lecuu with mifchlefeseics. 

But like ro Groues being copt,they higher rile. 

Cl:on, O Ditu S;. 

Who wanteth food,and will not fay he wants it, ’ 
Orcanconcesie his hunger till hefamilh? 

Our tongues and lorrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to weeps, 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaime 
Them louder ,that if heauen (lumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers ro comfort them, 
lie thcndilcouifc our woes felt Icuerall yeares. 

And wanting breath tolpeake, helpe me with teares, 
Dion, lie do my beft Sir. 

fben , This 7 barfHty ore which I haue the gouernment, 
A Citty.on whom plenty held full hand j 
Tor riches (Ire wd her fcllceuen in the ftreetes. 

Whole towers bore heads fo high, they k/ft the clouds. 
And ftrangers ncre beheld, but wondred at. 

Whole men and dames fo ietted and adorn’d. 

Like one another* glade to trim them by : 

There tables wcie ftor’d full, to glad the fight, 

And not fo much to feedc on as delight. 

All pouercy was fcornd, and pride (o great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat, 

Dten. Oh tis true, 

Cleen . But fee what heaacn can do by this our change : 






■ \ a S r^s 1 : ■ earn ' 1 - 



Verities Ttinee 

Thefe mouthes.who butoflate,e«rth,fea,and ayre,. 

Weare all too little to content and . 

Although they gaue their creatures m abundance . 

As houlis are defiled for want of vfc. 

They are now ftaru’d for want of excrciCti 

Thole pa!lats,whonot yet to Uuersy , 

Muft haue inuentions todehght the tade,_ 

Would now be glad of bt ed.and beg 1 • 

Thtfc mothers, who to nouzell vp^.t babes, 

ssrsa^qsa? 

Haue fcarfe ftrength to gwe them bunall. 

Cbm O let thefe Curies that of plenties cup. 

And her profpemie* fo largely 

With their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teat , 

Themilcry of Tharfiu may be theirs. 

Enter a Lera. 

A pcnly fay’c of (Tips make hither ward- 
Cleen. 1 thought as much. 

One forrow neucr come* but brings an heyre. 

That mav fucceed as his inheiiiour *. 

And fo in ours : feme neighboonngNation, 

Taking aduantage of outirufety, . 

That (fuftthe hollow veffel* wub th«e power, 

Tobeate vs downe the which arc downe already, 

And make a torque ft of vnhappy me, 

W hereas no glory is got to ouer come, % 

3 4 
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Perkki Prim >/r,n, 

'&orJ T 'fhii , s the leafifearc. 

For by the femblance ofthcir white flag* difpaird, tHey bring vs 
P-race, and cometo vsa* faucurours, not as toes. ® 

C/rott.'lhoa fpcak’ft like hymmct vntuter’d to repeat 
/ Who makes ihefaireft fhew,meane*meft deceit. 

But bring they w hat they will,and what they can. 

What need wc fcare, the Ground -stheloweft, s 

And wc are htfe way there : Goc tell rheirGcneraH wee attend 
him hcere to know for what he comcs.and whence hccomcs,^ 
what he cranes. 

Lord. J goe my Lord. 

Cleon, Welcome is peace, if he on peace conflfl ; 

If warres we are Ynable to refift* 

i 

■**' - - . «• V , B* 

Enter Verities with attendants. 

Per. Lord Gonernorior'lb we heareypuare, 

L et not our fiiiPs and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, 4 to amaze your eyes. 

We baue hea»d your naifeties as fartc as tyre* 

And feene the defolauoiiofy&ur Breetes, 

Nor come we to adde (orrow to your teares. 

But to releafe them of their heauy toad. 

And thefe our (hips you happily may ehinke. 

Are like the Troian hor(e, was rtufe within 
With bloody veines expe&ing ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread, 

Aud ginc them life, whom hunger ftaru’d halfedead. 

Qmnet. The God* of Greece protect you, 

And wee’I pray for you. 

Par, Arife I pray yof, ari(e j wee doe not looke for reaerenee, 
bu t for loue and harborage for our felfe, oar (hips, and men . 

C7ir#».The which when any (hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with fstbankfulnefle in thought. 

Be it our wiues. our children , or oar felues, 

Thecurfeofheaucaand men succeed their euils : 

Till when, the which (1 hope) (hall nere be fcenc ; 

Your Grace i* welcome to o ur Toyvnc and vs» 



T aides I fir.ee cj- Tyre. 

Per. Which welcome vree’l accepr/eaft here a whs!?, ■ 

Vntill cur Stars that frownejend vs a finite. gxtiixt 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here hane you feene a mighty King, 

His child I wis to incefte bring: 

A better Prince and benigr.e Lord, 

That will proue awful! both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men (houldbe, 

Till he hath paft necefliicy : 

He (hew you thofe in troubles raigne^ 

Lofinga myte,a Mountains game: 

The good in conu erfation, . 

To whom I giue my benizon, 

Is (till at Tharfus,where each man 
Thinks all is writ he ipoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make bin glorious 
'But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought fyour eyes, what need fpeake I 

T>nmbe Shew , > 

Enter at one doore Verities talking with Cleon ,all the T raine with 
them Enter at another doote, a Gentleman with a letter to Pert - 
eles ; Per tele sjhewes the letter to Cleon , Pericles giuestbf ■Sitj- 
fenger a reward, and Knights him i 

Exit Ter teles at one doore Cleon at another. 

Good HeStcan that (laid at home. 

Not to eatehouylikca Drone, 

From others labours $ for though he ftriue 
Tokillenbadkcepe good aliue : 

Ami to fulfill his princes 'defire, 

Sau’d one of all that haps in Tyre : ’ 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne, x 

And had intent to murder him ; v 

And this in Tharps was nos beft, 

Longer for him t© make his reft ; 

C Hee 




Pericles Prince of yre. 

He doing fo, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there’s fildcme cafe. 

For now the windc begins to blow. 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below. 

Makes fuch Tnquiet, that the fhip 
Should houie bim fafe, is wracktand fplit, 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft. 

By waucs, from coaft is teft : » 

All perifticn of man of pclfe, 

Ne ought efcapend but himfelfe • 

Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhore to giue him glad : 

And heere he comes ; what fhaTl be next* 

Pardon old Gower , this long’s the Text. 

E utir ftrkkt wet. 

Ter. Yetceafle your ire, your angry Stars of heauem 
Windc, Raine, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you : 

A*d I (as fits my nature)do obey you. 

Alafle,thc Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht ne from fhore to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but cufuing death t 
let it fuffice the greatnefte of your powers. 

To haue bereft a princeof all his fortunes. 

And hauing thrownehim from your watry graue. 
Here to haue death in peace,is all hee’l crane. 

Enter three fifoermeH} 

I . W hat, to pelch ? 

a. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 

XsWhatpatch-biccch, I fay. 

3.What fay you Matter ? 
l .Looks how thou ttitreft now. 

Come away or lie fetch thee with a wannion* 
g. Faith Matter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before y$,cuen now* 

l.MafTe 
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pgr teles Prime of Tyre. 

s . Al affe >o©re fbuks,itgreeued my heart to hear® 
what pictifpll criea they made to ts, to helpe them, 
W (, e n(welladay) wecould featfely helpe ourleluet. 

, , N*y Matter, faid not I as much, 

When 1 law thePorpas.how he bonnft and tumbled ? 

They fay, they arc halfefifh, halfe flefii : 

, plague on them, they nerc ceme but I looke to be wafht 
Mailer, I M«utll hov* the fifties Hue in the Sea ? 

I. Why tsmen do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifcrs, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plaies and tumble*, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him. 

And atlaft deuoure them ill at a mouthful!. 

Such whales haue I heard bn a\h land, 
who neuetleaue gaping, till th-y fwaftoweo 
The whole Parifh,Church,Steeple,Bcls *nd all. 

Per. A p retty Morail. V 

j .But Matter, if I had beene the Sextan, 

I would haue bene that day in the Beiftcy. 
a. Why man? 

3 .Brcaufc he fhould haue fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

5 would haue kept fuch a iatigling of the bels. 

That he would nauerbaue left, 

TW he caft Bels ftecple, Church and Parifh vp again* t 
But if the good King Simonides were of my minde. 

Per. Smsonides 1 

3. We would purge the land of thele drones. 

That rob the Bee of hesthony. 

Par.How from the fenny fubiedf of the fca, 

TWfe filhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recolle#. 

All that may men approue, or men detc&. 

Peace be at your labour, heneft fifhetmen. 

a* Honctt,go©d fellow, what’s that,if it be a day fits you a 

Search out of the Kalendcr, and no body lookcaftct it? 

C * Ttf \ 
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P cricks Prince of Tyre. 

Ter, Ma y fee the fea bath caft vcon y ourcoaft. 

2. What a drunken knaue was thefea. 

To caft thee in our way. 

Ter. A man whom both the water? and ihe winde. 

In that yafle ’c'nnis-Cout, hath msde the Ball 
For them to pl;y yponjotfests yqu pitty Him : 

He askes of you. that neuer vfde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you bcg> 

Heet’s them ir out Country o! Grece. 

Gets mote with ^ggirg then' wc can do with working 

2. Canti thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praffiz’d it. 

3. Nay then thou wilt flame furc; for heere'g nothing 
to be got noW-adaics vnleffe thou canft fifh for’r. 

JVr.What I baue bcne,I haue forgot to know; 

But what I am, want teaches me to chinke on , 

A man throngd vp w iih cold, my veines arc chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helper 
Which if you {hal! refufe when I am dead. 

For that I am a man.prsyfeeme buried. 

t Die ke- tha.now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere,coniie 
put it on,keepe thee warme : now a fore me a handfome fellow : 
Come.thou (halt goe home, and wec’l haue flefh for all day , fifh 
for lifting dayes and mote ; or Puddings and ^Flap-iacks , and 
thou ftialt bd welcome. 

Per. I tbankc yo it fir. 

2.Harkeyoumy friend. You laid you could no. beg. 

Per. I did but crane. 

2. Bur craue? then Iletutue crauer too. 

And fo I ihall fcape whipping. 

Ter. why, are all your beggars whiptthen ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers were 
whipt I would wifti no better office, then to be Beadle.But Ma' 
fier lie go draw the net. 



Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 
j. Heat ke you fir, do you know where ye are? 



Tsr. 



Pericles Prince of Tyyei 

/er.Noc well. 

, . Ire j 1 you .this is called ? ant ef ties. 

And our, King, thegood Symontdes. 

Per The good King Symentd&s , do you call him ? 

1 .1 fir,and he defernes fo to be call d. 

For his pcaceadlc iaigue,and good gouernnaent. 

Per. He as a happy King.fince he gaines from 
His.S'ubi&s.the name ofgood.by his gouernmen . 

Hosfarre is his Court diftant from this fbore? , „ « 

i. Marry fir, halfe a daies journey : and He tell you, hee ""J ' * 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , a » d th “ e 
Pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Iuft & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter .Were my fortunes cbuall to ffly defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 

i .O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gec,he may lawfully deale for his wiues foule. 

Enter the tree pifher-mcn dr erring vf a Net. 

2 ,Helpe, Mafter, helpe, heere’s fifti hangs in the Net, hkea 
poore roans right in the law, twill hardly comeeut* Ha D 
on’c,tiscomeatlaft > andtisturnd toruftya Armour. 

Per- An Armour, friends, I pray you let me lec it’ 

Thankes Fortnne,yet that aftcrall croflcs, 

Thou giueftme feme whatterepaitemy felfc: 

And though it was mine owne part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe air, ‘ ■' 

With this ftridi charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe ir, my Pericles , it hath bcenc a fhicld 
Twjxt me and death ; and pointed to this prayfe : 

For that it faued me. keepe it in like neceffity : 

The Which the gads protect fhee, Fa ire may defend thee. 

It kept W here I kept, I fo dearcly loued it. 

Till the tough S«ad(chat fpares not any man) 

Tookeitin tage,though calm’d hath giuen’t againe 
I thankc thee for t ,my (hip-wrack now’s no 11, 

Since I hane here my fathers g ife in’s will. 

C 3 i.What 
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Pericles Prime of Ty re* 

^whatmeaneyou fir^ 

Ptr.1t) bigofyou (kinds friend*) this coate of wertfc 
For it wa« fomctime Target to a King, 

I know it by this mar ke : he loued me dearely: 

And for his fake I wifh the hauing of it s 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraign* Court, 

Where with it I may appearc a Gentleman: 

And if that eucr my ]©w fortune’s better 
lie p5y your bounties ; til then teft your debter. 
r .Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Ter.lle fiiew the vertue I hane borne in Arme», 
i why take it and the gods giue thee good ant. « 
a.But hearkc you my firiend.t’was me chat made vp this gar- 
ment tbrongh the rough (eames of the waters: there are eertaint 
coudoletnents,cercaine vailcs; I hope fir,ifyou tluiuc,yon l rc» 
member from whence you had them. 

Aer.Bf leeue it I will: 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpighe of all the rupture of the fea. 

This Icwdl holds hit building on myarme t 
Vntothy value I will mount my felfe. 

Vpon a Courfcr,whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

Ontly( my friend)I yet am vnprouided of apayreof Bale*. 

a. W ee’l fur« prouide, thou fliait baue 
My beft gewne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Per. Then honour be but aGoalc to my wil,‘ 
this day lie rife, orelfc adds ill, to ill. 

Enter Simtnidet with attendants end Thaifa. 

Kiug.hte the Knight* ready to begin the Triumph 
t.Li>d They arc my Liege, and ftay yourcoroming 
To prefent themlelues. 

K»»g .Rccurne thcm,we are ready,and our daughter hccre. 

In honour ofwhofe birth, the fc triumphs are, 

S:ts here like beauties children whom Nature gat 

For 







Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Thai. It pteafesh you ( my royall father ) to expreflc 
My commendations great, whole merites leffe 
King, It’s fit it (hould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modcll which heauen makes like it felfe. 

A* Iewcls loft their glory if neglefted, 

SoPrinees there renow nes,4f not Refpe&ed 
TisnoW your honour (Daughter) toentcrtainc 
The labour of each Knight in his deuiee. 

Thai. Which topreferue mine honour,IIeperformc. 

The fir fi Knight pefies by. 

King. Who is the firft,thatdoth preferre bimfelfe? 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta(my renowned father) 

And the deuiee he beates vpon his fhield, 

I* a blackcEtbyope reaching at the Suane j 
The word; Tuxtuavitamihu 

King. He loucs you wel!,that holds his life of you. 

The feconei Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents hirafelfe? 

Thai. A prince of <JWacedon( my royall Father) 

And the deuiee he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spanifb. Pne Per doltera kee ptrforfa 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. The third of Antieeh : and his deuiee, 

A wreathe of Chiualry •• the word , Me Pompey pronexit apex. 

7 he fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide d owne ; 

Hie word ; Qui mealtt me extinguit . 

King. Which fhewes that beauty ha'hhis power and will. 
Which can as well enflame , as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

TW.Thefift, an band enuironed with clouds. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-done tride 

The 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre* 

The Motto thus .• Sie/peSlanda {ides. 

7 he jixt Knight. 

Kiug. And what’s the fixe and lafi.the which the Knight him* 

lc’fe with fit eh a gracehiSlcqurrcfie ddjucred ? 

'Thau Ho feemes to bce a fiuoger .-.but his Prefcnt it 
A withered Branch, that’s onlygrecne at top} 

The Motto, In h ic fpe vine. 

King. A pretty momli ; from chsdeie&ed fiats wherein hers 
he hopes by you hisfoi tunes yet may floimfh. 

i .Lord. Henad ireed mean* better then his outward fhew can 
any way fpeake in his iufi commend .• For by his runic ouc-fide, 
hte appeates to iiau: pra&ifid more the Whipfiocke, then the 
Lance. 

a . Lord He w e !i may be a firang’r, for he comes to an hanord 
triumph firangely fnnndit. 

?• Lord. And on /et purpoie Icthis armour ruft 
Vntili this day, to fcowie it in the dufi. 

King. Opinion’s but a foelc, that makes vs fcan 
The out ward habite, by' the inward man. 

But ftay,thc Knights are camming, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great (haute s t a»daS try. The meatte Knight. 

Enter the Ktng and Knights frpm tilting. 

King . Knights, to fay you’r welcome were fuperfiuous. 

I place vpon the volume of yoHrdeedes. 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes ; 

Were more then you expe&, or more then’s fit. 

Since eucry worth in fiiew commends itfelfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a fcaft. 

You are princes and my guefts, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi&ory I giue. 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happinefie. 

Per: Tis more by fortune (Lady)rhen by merit. 

King. Call itby whatyou will, the day is yours, 

Aad hsere, I hopc^is nose chat enuies ic ; 

' • I- 







Pericles Trinceef Tyre, 

In framing an ArtiQ,Art hath thus decreed. 

To make fame good, but others to exceed. 

And you her laboured fcholleccome Quecne of th’ feaft, 
For (daughter fa you are,hcre take your place: 

Mattiall the rcft,as they deferue hi* grace. 

Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Simenidts . 
King. Your, prefcnt glads our dayesjicraour we loue. 
For who hates honour hates the God aboue. 

Marfh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Qonxt,uA not fir for we are gentle men, 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low dcfpifc. 

You are right curtcous Knights. 

King. Sit, fir, fit, 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thcfc Cates refift me, he not thought vpon. 

Thai. By Inuo (that is Quecne of Manage) 

All Viands that I cate do feenae vnfauory, 

Wifhing him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 

King .Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 

Orfo; let itpafle. 

Thai.To me he feemed a Diomond to glaflfe. 

Per. You King’sto me, like to my fathers picture. 
Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reuetence ; 

None thar beheld him but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownesto his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonnelike a Glo-worme in the night, 
The which hath fire in darkneffc none in light ; 
Whereby I fce that time’s the King of men. 

For hee’s their parents and he is their graue, 

And glues them wbat he will not what they craue. 

King, w hat are yon merry, Knights ? 

Knights.Yfho can be other inthisroyall prefence ? 

"f. D 
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Pericles Prince oj Tyre.. 

King . Hcere with a cup that's fiurd vnto the brim. 

As you do hue, fill to your Miftris lips, 

Wc drinkc his health to you. 

Knight. We than ke your gra<y. 

King. Yet paufe a while ; yon Knight fits too melancholy, 
Asif the enccrtainmcnt in our Court, 

H ad not a Ihew might counicruule his worth : 

Nofeicnor you Ibufa} 

7 hat. What is’t to me my father? 

King. C>,"rtcnd my daughter. 

Princes in this £hould iiue like Gods abt tie, 

Who freely giurs to eueryjone that come to honour them t 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

W hich make a found, but kild, are wondied at : 

Therefore to make his cntcrancc more fwcet, 

Heere, fay we drinke this (landing boule of win to him, 

Thai. Alaffc my father, it befirsnot me, 

Vnto a firangcr Knight to bccfobold, 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens guifts tor impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you’l moue me elfe. 

/ - Thai. Now by theGods.he could not pleafe me better. 

King. And futhermore tell him, we de fire to kuow of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage She cartes him 

Thai. The JCing my father(fir)hath drunke to you. the cap. 

Per. I thankc him. 

7A,*».,Wifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you, I and plege him freely. Hee 

Thai. And further he defires to know of‘you, drinkei 

Of whence you. are your name and Parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of Tyre, my nanac Fertile /, 

My education being in Artcs and armes- 
Who looking for aduentures in the world. 

Was by the rough fsas reft of (hips and men. 

And after fhipwracke, driuen vpon this (bore, 

Thai. He thankes your Grace; names himfclfe Pericles t 
A gentleman of Tyre t who onely by mifforti^c of the fcas, 

' . Bereft 



Pericles Prince cfTyre. 

Sercft of fhif»s and men, caft on the fhore. 

Km. Now by the Gods, I pitty hism.ffortune 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fitto long on trifles. 

And wafte the time, which lookes for other rcuels. 

Eucn in your armours as you are addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

I will not haue excufe withfaying that 
Lowd muficke istoo harfh for Ladies heads 
Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afked, t’ was fo well 1 pcrformde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too i 
And I haue heard,you Knights of 7>re, 

Are excellent in making L adies u i p , 

And that their meafurcs are excellent. . . 

Per. In thofe that pra&ifc them, they are (my Lord.; 
2G«£.Oh thats as much as you would bedenyed 
Of yourfaire courtefie : vmclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the beft ; Pages and Lights, to conduct 
Thefe Knights tmt® their feueral l Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out o wne. 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Ktng. Princes, it. is too late to talke of lone, 

And thats themarke I know youleuellat j 

crl -C Uoenlrt* la inn hitfeft. 






Enter HeRitm ns and Ejcanet. 

Hell. No E feanesjenow this ofme, 
jintutkm from ineeft lined not free s 
For which, the moft high Geds not minding 
Longer to with-held the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to his haynous 
Capitall offence; eaen in the height and prid® 
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PericlesPrinee of Tyre. 

Of all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot afan ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and flirweld 
Vp thofe bodies eucn to loathing, for they fbfiunke, 

7 hat all thofe eyes addorn’d them, ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand fhould giuethem burial!, 

Efeanes. It was very firange. 

Hell. And yet by iufiice ; for though this King were grear, 
His greatnefie was fo guard to barre heauens fhafe. 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Loris. 

1 , Lord. Sec, net a man in priuate conference. 

Or counfcll,hath rcfpetSt with him but he. 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer greeuc without 'reproofe, 
j. Lord And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

i. Lerd.'Follow me then : Lard Hcllicane , a word. 

Hell. W ith me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. " 
i .Lord. Know that our griefes are rifen to the top, 

Aud now at IcBgth they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

W rong not your Prince your loue. 

J . Lani Wrong not yourfclfe then noble Hetttefin, 

Butifth* Prince do liue, let vs falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

If in the world he Hues wee’l feekehim out: 

If in his graue he re ft, wee’l find him there. 

And be refolu’d he Hues to gouerne vs .* 

Or dead, giues caufe to mourne hit funerall, 

Andleaue vstoour freeEle&ion. ■ 

a .Lord , Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft is our oenfure, 
•A^d knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left withont a Roofe, 

Soonefall toruine: your noble fclfc. 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne. 

We thus fubmit vMoour Soueraigoe, 
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V melts Printtof tyt. 

Ownes, t/iuc noble HelUcaHo m * 

Hell. Try honours caufe • forbeare your fufirages * 

If that you loue Prince Pentles, forbeare, 

/Take I your wifh.I leape into the feas 
Whet’s howrely trouble for a minutes cafe) 

Atwelue month longer, let me intreate you 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expired, he not returne, 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fcarch like Nobles, like noble Subiefts, 

And in fueh fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you find, and win rnto returne 
You Hull like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i . Lord. To wifedome, hee’s a foole that will not yceld, 
And fince Lord Hellieon enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. ^ ..m 

He&Then you loue vs, we you, and wee’l clafpe hands. 
When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome euer Hands. Exit, 

Enter the King redding of a letter, At one doore, 
AUdthe Knights meete him. 
i .Knight , Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That for this twclucmoncb, fhec’l not yndertake 
A married life ? her tcafon to’nerfelfe is onely knowne, 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
inKnight.'M&y we not get acceife to her(my Lord) 
King. Fayth by no meanes, fhe bath lo ftri&ly 
Tyed her to bedchamber, that tis impofible: 

One twelue Moo nes more fhee’l weare ThAnas liuery : 
This by the eye of finthUhzth flic vowed. 

And on her Virgin houour will not bieake. 

3. Knight . Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 
Ktttg. £o,they are welldifpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; flic tels me heere, 

Shee l wed the ftr anger Knight. 

D S 
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beholding to you, 



arcMuficks maftcr 



(my good Lord) 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Or neuer more to view nor day rorngh-t, 

Tis well Miftris^y our choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how ablolutc {bee’s in it, 

Not minding whether I diflske or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
H aueit bede'ayed : foft, hecrc he comes, v 

| mull diflemble it. 



Enter Ter teles. 

Ter. All -fortune co the good Simenider . 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am 
For your i'weet muficke this laft night.’ 

I do proreft my cares were neuer better fed 
Witli fuch ddightfull plcafing harmony, 

TVr. It is your graces nlcafute 
Not my defert. 

Ktng. Sir, You 
Per. The word of all her 
King. Let me.aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Per. A inoft vertuous Princcffe, r 

King, h nd fhec’s faire too, is flic not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

Ktng. Sir my daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I fo well that you mull be her m after. 

And ftie will be your Scholler ; therefore lookc to ir. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolcmafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfr. 

Per. W hat’s heere, a letter, that ftieloues the Knight of Tpt, 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh fteke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrcfftd gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to loue your daughter. 

But bent all office tohonourher. 

Kmg. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art avillaine.J v 

Per. By the Gods I hauc not j neuer did thought 






Per ides Pr'snteof Tyre. 

Of mine Ieuy offence ; nor neuer did W^ ons 
Yet commence,?, deed might game her loue, 

Or your difpleafurc. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft* 

Per. Ttaytot ? 

K p”i. EueniThi’s tbroate, vnleffe he be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returne the lye. 

Now b, ihe Gods Id. his cod» 6 e. 
Per .My afiions arc as noble as my thought , 

That neuer r el i flit of a bafe difeent : 

I came vnto your Court for houourscaule. 

And not to be a rebel! to our ftate : 

And he that other wife accounts of me, 

This fword (hall prooue hec’s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughter, (he can witnefle it. 

Enter Thaifa. 

*Per. Then as you are as vertuou$,as faire, 

Refolue your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 
To any Tillable that madeloue to you f 

Thai* Why fir if .you had who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

Kmc. Yfa miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

T **_ j ...uv, *11 



I arp glad ot it with all my hesyrt, 
lie tame you ilc bring you in wbieftion* 
Will yon not bauing my confent, 

Bcftow yout loue and your affeftions, 
Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know, 
May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my lelfe* 

Therefore hear? you miftris, cyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and yeu fir hcarc you, 
Eytbcr be rul’d by me f or Ilc make you — 
Man and wife; nay, come your bands 
And lips muft (irate it too s being ioy nd, 



Afide* 



Afide„ 



lie 



__ 
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Tty isle $ Prince ej Tyre* 

Ue thus your hopes deftroy,and for further griefe, 

God giue you toy; what,areyou both pleafed ?' 

T hai. Y es, if you louc me nr. 

Per. Euen as my life or blood thatfoftersit. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Antb. Yes tf it pleafe your maiefty. 

King It plcafeth me (o well , that I will fee you wed. 

And then with what haft you can.get you to bed. 

Enter Gower, Extmt. 

Now yfleepe fak.'dhath the rour, 

Nodmbut fhores about the houfe. 

Made lowder by the o:e-fe beafl, 

Ofhismoft pompous marriage feaft: 

The Cat wicheyne of Burning coale, 

Now coutches from the Moufcs hole ; 

And Crick ct ftng at the ouens mouth. 

Arc the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed. 

Whereby the lofle of maydcn-hcad, 

A babe is moulded, by attenr. 

And time that is fo briefly fpentj 
With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe infftew, He plaine with fpcecb. 

Dumbe Shew. 

-* ' ' ' *1* iOtl G Ava J-tii. c* ' r 

:> V ’• . ' - 1 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore with attendants, a jieffen- 
ger meetes thimM*ttrles,<*r gtnes Pericles a letter,. Pericles Jhewes 
tt Stmonides , the Lords kneele to him ; then enter T hay fa wtth 
child, with Lychorida a Nurfe , the Kiugfisewet'ber the letterjhc 
reteyces : Jhe and Pericles taky leant of her father, and depart. 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Pencles, the carefull fcarch. 

By thcfoureoppo(ing , Crigues, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and fade, and high expence, 

Can ftecd the queft at laft from lyre. 

Fame 



pirhlet Prince of 'tyre, 

Fameanfwertng the mod ftrangc enquire* 
To’th Court of King Sym onidts, 

Are letter* btought,the tenour theft : 

Aattochut and his daughter s dead, 

The men of Trrtuj on the head 

© XHeSisanut would feton 

The crown? of T^r^but he will none ; 

The m utany, he there haftes c’opreffe, 

Sayc* to them, if King Pcrirlet 
Come not home in twice fixe Moenes, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Tenlapolk, 

It my fhed the Regions round , 

And euery one with claps can found, 

Our heyre apparent is a King: 

Who dretmpt ? who thought of fuch t thing ? 
Btiefc, he mu ft hence depart to Tyre, 

His ^ueene with chif'e, makes her defire. 
Which who (hall croffe along to goe. 

Omit we all their rote and woe : 
lye her ids her Nurfc fhee takes, 
'/ndfotofea.tlien vcffell (hakes. 

On «?(*»" billow ,halfe the flood. 

Hath their Keele cut shut fortune moou'd 
Varies againeithe grieflee North 
Oilgorges fuch a temprft forth. 

That as a Duckc for life that driucs. 

Sorpand downe the pooTe (hip diue* .* 

The lady fhreekes,ansl well-a-ncere. 

Doth fall iirtrauile with her fearc; 

And what eofues in this felfe ftorme. 

Shall lor it felfe, it felfe petforme , 

1 nili relate, a&ion may 

Conucnk ntly tha teft conuay 

Which might net ? what by me is told; 

In your imagination hold ; 



1 




P cricks Pr/Kce ojTyte. 

This Stage, the Ship, vpnn whofe D-ecke, 

The fear toll Pericles, appeares to fpeake. 

Exit Gower.. 

Enter Pericles ok Jhipboerd. 

Per. The Godl of this great vaft, rebuke thefe Purges 
Which waflh both heauea and hell, 'and thou haft 
Vponthe Windes command, bindethemihBraffe 
, Hauing ca!d them from the deep?, O ftili 
Thy dearning dreadfult thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherousflathc* : O hovs L tcborid* ? 
How does my Quecne ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy fclftf > the Sea' mans whittle J 
Is a whitper in the eai cs of death, 

Vnhe&rd Lickorida ? Lndnest, oh ! 

Diuineftpau'otigfTe, and tnyiwife, gentle 
To thole that cry by night, conucy thy Deity : v ‘ ! 

Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwift the pangs 
Of toy Quecnes tranailes , NbW Licboridt, 

Enter Lycbaridts. " ■' 

Lycb. Heere is nothing too young farfucha place, 
Whoifit had conceit, would di?,as I am likc to de. k 
Take in your arencs this pecce of your dead £Jneene» 
Per. How now Lycborida ? 

Lycb. Patience good fir do not a (Tift the ftorme, 
Heere’sftll that is left lining of your ^uceoe ; 

A little Daughtejjfbt the lake of it 
•le manly; and take comfort! 

fPcr. O you Gods ! ■; , . . 

Why do you make vsloue your goodly gifts, 

And fnatefa them ftraight away ? 

W e heere below, recall no: what we giue. 

And therein may rfe honor.;? with you. 

' Lycb. patience good fir,cuen for this charge. 

Per. Now mildc may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
j^uiet and gentle thy conaitioH ; 

For thou art the rudelkft welcome to tbil world. 



(fiTHI *■ 1111 




PetUUsfttttte of fyfL 

Thateucr was Princes childe : happy what follow** 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Iartb 3 and Heauen can make, 

To harold thee from the womdc: 

Eucn at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can _ 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canf finde heere . 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Stylers* 

. i, Sail, what courage fir? God faueyois. 

<P*r . Courage euougb,! do net feare the Haw, 

It hath done to me the worft .*yet for the lo ue 

Ofthis pcorc infant, this freftr new ica-rarer, 

I would it would be qniet. « . 

i .S*yi . Slack the iaoi&s there j thoa Wilt aot,wiIt thou 

B1 Swyf'^«fea-rTome, and the brine and dowdy biltejg 

kiffe the Moose: I care nbt j _ , 

iS<*»/.Sir,yeur Quecne muft cuer board, 

The fca workes hie, the winde islowd, , 

An d will not lye till the Chip be cleared of the dead. 

Per . That’s youffapelffiaorii .. 

i. Pardon vs firjthis is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bm 
ferued And we are ftrong in cafterrie, t herefore briefly yeeld 
’per. As you thinkc nasete, for fire muft ore board ftraignt, 
Meft wretched Qtireene. 5 . 

Lycher. Hence the lies fir. 

Pet. A tirnblc child-bed haft thou hadfmy dcarc} 

No light, to fire, the vnfhcndly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly nor ha«e I time 
T o bring thee ha.liowd to thy graHe.but 
Muft caft thee fcarfely coffind in eare, 

Where for a Monument vpon thy banes. 

The ayre remaining lanipes ,the belching Whale, 

And bumming water moftore. win" line th 
Lying with Ample fhels : O Lyeboridi, 

Bid Nefier bring me Spiccs J ir.cke and Paper, 

My Casket and my Icwels,amlbm 



remits Pr we of tyre. 
vt S n ^ et i C ,, SatinCoffi,, i h y thc Babe 

“ ? ° W i bie thce > Stales I fay 

A pncftlyfarewcl, to her : fodainely, woman. 

T. w.trss; 'rffiz? % wh,tc,M, ‘ “ '**■ 

Per. Thitbar gentle Marrincr, 

Alter thy courfe for 7 yr e , when canft thou reach it ? 
a. By breake of day, ifthe wiode ceafe. 

? €r ' O make for Tbrfns t 
There will I vifite Cleon br the Babe 
Cannot bold outto 7>r*, ? there Ilefeaueit 

He brtagibTSf M ™». 

Or. ,UuZ.%\ C ' r3m " *** ** 

, r\ . E»t*r Philemon . 

Pbyl. Doth my Lo r< l ca j| ? 

Cer . Get fire and meate for thele tw*rr «,,*» 

It hath bcene a rurbulet and ftormy^foht, * 

tSI’ i e bcc ^ j n > but fuch a night at thi* 

TuI now I nearc injured* ® s 

Cer. Your Mailer will be dead ere you returne, 

Tbet s nothing can be minified to nature 

Thar can rccouer him .• giuc this to the Podiccary. 

And tell me how it workes* 

E*t er t no Gentlemen. 

2« Cftnt. Good morrow, 
a. 6**f,Good morrow to your Lord&jp 
Cer. Gentlemen, why do you fiirrc io early ? 

Thercry principles did feeme to rend and all to topple 
feur uirpiizc and feare, made me toicauethc houfe. 

*>Ges e 
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V tricks Prime of T yre. 

».<7e»f.Thati$ theeaufe wee trouble you fb early. 

Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer/O you fay well. 

1. Gear. But I much maruatle that your Lordfhtp 
Hailing rich attire about you,(hould at thclcearly houres 
Shake off the golden {lumber ofrrpoie i ti« molt Grange 
Nature fliculd be fo couucrlant with parnr. 

Being thereto not compelled . 

Cer. I hold ic cuer Vcttue and Cunning. 

Were endwonvers g r cater»thenNobIcncfTc and Riches, 
Careleflf heyres nwy the twolatter darken and expend- 
But immoitaliry attends the former. 

Making a man a God ? 

Ti> knownejeuer fhidied Pbyficke, 

Through which fccrct Art.by turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with tny pra&ife. made familiar 
To me and to my aide, the bell infufions that dwels 
In Vegiriues,in Mettals,$cor>e* ; and can fpeake of the 
Diflurbances that Nature works,and of her eures ; 

Which dothdiue me a more content in ccurfeof true delight 
Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my plea-fute vp in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foolc and Death. 

2 . <?ewr,Your honour hath through Ephefut, 
poured foorthyour charity, and hudercdscall themfclues 
Your Creatures ; who by you hanebeene reftored. 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall paine, 

Buteuen your puifc ftill open,hath built Lord Cermet 
Such ftroi.grenowne,asneuer (hall decay. 

• Enter two er three with a Cbeft , 

Ser.So t lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

&?r.Sir,euen now did the (ea toffc vP vpon or fheure 
This Chfft; cis of feme wrack e. 

Cer.Set it downe, let vs looke vpon it. 

Gtnt.Tis hke a Coffin, fir. 

E B 





Pericfes Prime of Tyre. 

Cer. What fre it bey is wondrous 
Wrench it openilraight : 

If the Teas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with 
Ti$ sgood conilraint of Fortune ic belches ype 
2 . GfcfrlbTis fo^my Lord* 

Cer* HcwcMc tis caurkt and'bottomd, 8id the 
Sc?\ I neucr faw to huge a billow fir\as soft it vpon 
Cer. Wrench it open ; k finds mod fweetely in my 
2 .tGeftr. & delicate Odour, 

Ctr* As euer his my noftriil: fo y vp with it. 

Oh you srioft pcecnt Gods ! whars heere, a Coarfe ? 

2. 6>» MoS ftrange. 

fir. Shrowded in cloth of fhte 3 ba!md and encreafured 
With full bags of ipiecs^a Pafporc to Apollo, 

Perfert me in the Chara<fter$« 

Heere tgme to vnderftand, 

I fore tins Coffin dr me Aland, 

/ King Pericles hath loFl 
T bis Queen e, worth aH our mnndaiue cofU 
Who fixdcs heroine her burying. 

She was the daughter of 4 Ktng % 

Be fide s this treasure for a fee. 

The Gods requite bis charity. 

If thou line ft Pericles, than huft a heart 
That cuen crackcs for woe this chanc’d to night, 
a. C7e»f, Mcft likely fir. 

fir. Nay cer tamely to night, for looke howftcfli me lookes. 
They were to® rough,that, threw her in the fca. 

Make a fire within, fetch hethcr all my boxes in my 

Death may vforpeoa nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againc the ore-preft fpirits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that Had nine houi 
Who was by good appliance rccouered, 

• Enter one with Neykins 
Well faid,wcll Aid, the fire and 



rSPS 



- verities Prince of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull irmficke that Weba tie, . 

Caufe it to found I beleech yen.* , , . 

The Vial! once more ; how thou ftirreft to#u blockc r 
The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre $ 

Gentlemen., this Q_ueene willliue, 

Nature awake* a warme breath out of her j 
She hath not bene entranc’d aboue fiue houres. 

See how Arc gins to blow into lifts flower againe. 

i.0e«.The heauens through you, encrefcour wonder 
And lets vp your fame for cucr. 

Cer. She is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thoie heauenly jewels which Pericles hath loft 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

Ttu Diamonds of a mod praifed water doth appeare 
To maketlve world twice rich, liuc,and make vs wcepe. 

To hcareyout face,faire creature, rare as y ou feeme to be . 
Shemeues. 

7b<ti,Q deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord* 

What world D this ? 

2 . Sent. Is not this ftrange t 
l.GentMofk rare. , 

Cer.Hulh(my gentleneighbtiur)lend me your hands. 

To the next chamdcr beare her,gct linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too, for the relapfc 

Is.mortall : come,come,and£yea/4p/»« guide vs. 

They earns her awey Exemtomnts. 

Enter Pericles at T harfns,mih Cleon D Unix, ia. 
JPcr.Mofthoaoad Clean , I muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde, and7>re ftauds 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefle,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
67ee».Your {hakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 

Mortally, yet glance full wcndncgly on vs. 

Dien.O your fwcetcQ_ueene * that the ftridt fates- had pleafed 
Yea had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eie s with hyv 
Per. We cannot but obey the powers abouc vr ? n 

Could 
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Per ides Prime ef Tyre. 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea file lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe (JHarina, 

Whom (for fhe was borne at fea ) I haue named fo, 

Heere I change your charity withall j leauing her 
The infant of your caic.belccching you to giue her 
Irliccly training, that ihe may be manncrdaslbeisborne. 

Cleanse are not (my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Corae.for which, 

T-'e peoples prayers daily fall vpon you muft in yourcbikle ' 
Be thought on, if negled fhould therein make me vile. 

The com non body by you relieu’d. 

Would force me to my duty, but if to that. 

My nature need afpurre, the Gods reuengeic 
Vpon me and mine, to the end of generation, 

Per. I bcleeuc you,ycur honour and your goodneffe. 

Teach mee toot without your vowes till fhe be married, 
Maddam, by bright Diana> whom wc honour, 

AH vnfifterd (hall his heyres of mine remaine. 

Though I (hew will in’t ; fo I take my leauc : 

Good Mad dam, make me blcffed, in your care 
In bringing vp my childe. 

Di**. I haue one my felfe , who fhail not be more deers to my 
refpe&thcnyours my Lord. 

Per. My thanks and prayers. 

C7e*».Wcc'l bring your graces to the edge of the fliore , then 
giue you vp too the malkcd jjjptnne , and the gentleft windet af 
heauen. 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no teares Lycbortd a, no tear es looke to your little Mtftris » on 
whole grace you may depend heereafter : come my Lord* 

Enter Cerjmen and Tbaifa. 

Cer. Maddam. this Letter, and fome certain# lewefs. 

Lay wit h you in your Coffer, which are at your command s 
Know you the Character? 

*Tbai. It is my Lords, that I was ffeipt at fea. 1 well remember, 
coca on my learning time s but whether there delmercd , by*" 6 






Pmrfw Print! tf Ty«. 

W, Cods.Ictan., rightly 6y:bu. finre King 

gedLnrd^aereftiall fee agaiuc, a vaftall liucry will Itaktawt , 
and neuer more haue ioy. r , 

far. Maddam, if this you purpofo as ye fpcake, 

Eutneet Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer ifyou pleafe aNeece of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Thai. My recompcnceis thanks.thats all, 

Yetmy good will is great, the gift fmalL 
Enter Gower. 

g<»rer. Imagine Pericles arriudeat Tyre, 

Welcomd and fctlcd to his owne defire? 

His wofull Quecne we leauc at Epbeftee, 
vnto Dtarta ther’sa votariffe. 

Now to Marina bend ycur minde, 

.Whom our faft growing feene muft find 
At Thar fus find by C/e#«traind 
In M ufickes letters .who hath gaind 
Ofeducation all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Ofgenerall wonder butalacke 
That monftcr Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned praife, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Higbt Philoten sand it is (aid 
For eertaine in our flory, (he 
Would euer with Marinar be. 

Beet when they weaude thefieded filke. 

With fingers lon»,fmall, white as milke. 

Or when (he would with fharpe needle wound. 

The Cambricke which {he made more (ound 
By hurting it, or when too'th Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute. 






Pericles prtnee of Tyre. 
That ftill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 
Vaile to her Miftreffe Dim ftiil. 

This Thtleten contents in fkill 

With abfolute Marina : fo 

The Done of Paphos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes which are paide by debts, 

And not as giuen, this fo darkes 
In Phyleten all gracefull markes, 

That Cleons wife wich enuy rare* 

A prefiat murderer does prepare 
For good yJMartna } that her daughter 
Might Hand peereleffe by this flaughtcr 
The fqonet her vile thoughts so fteadL 
Lycborida cur Nurfe \s dead. 

And curfed Diontz,* hath 
i he pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotneeueat, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feeteof my rime 
Which neucr eouldlfoconuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. . 
Dioniz>a doth appeare, 

W ith Leonine a murderer. Exit, 
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Enter Dioniz.a and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to doir,tisbut a 
- blow, which neuerfhall beknowne, thou canft not doa tHibg in 
the world fo foonc, to yecld thee fo much profit , let not confid- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy loue bofomc, enflame too 
nicely, nor let pitty, which euen women haue caft off, melt thcc 
but be a foldiour to thy purpoft. 

Leon. I will doo’t, but yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Dton. The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her, 

Htettfftx? comes vveepingfor her oudy Miftreffe death, 

Thou 



per hies Prince of Tyre 

Thou artrefolu’d ? 

Leon. I am relblu’d. 

Enter Marina with a bafkft, of flowers. 

Mar. No : I will robbe Telia of |er wecdc;toftrewthy greene 
wi th Flowers : the yellowes,blcwcs,the purple Violets, and Ma- 
rigolds, fhall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, white Summer 
dayes do lad, Aye me poore maidc,borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother d:de:this world to me is like a lafting ftorme,me^hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dton. How now Marina ? why dc’ye wcepe alone ? 

How cbauce my daughter is not with you ? 

, Doe not confume my blood with forrowing, 

Yo hauea tiurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere thefea marre it, 

W aike with Leonine, the ayre is quicke there. 

And it piercesaud fharpmstheftomacke ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arfhe, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you. He not bereaueyou of your feruants 

"Dion. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
felfe , with more then fovraine heart : wee euery day expet him 
heere, when hee fhall comeand finde our Paragon y toallreports 
thusblafted. Heewill repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and twee , that wee haue takfcn no care to 
your beft eoutfe, T *Go I pray you, walke and be cbietfull once S- 
gaine ; veferue that excellent completion , which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old. 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Weil, I will go, but yet I hane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, Iknow ’tis good for you : 

Waikc halfe an Howre Leonine, at the leaft, 

Rcmcmcr what Ifeauefaid. 

LeonX warrant you Madam. 

Dion. He lcaue you my fw&t Ladyi. '_for awhile.- pray walke 
foftly , doe uot heatc your bio od } what", I muft hanea care, of 
you., 







Percies Prince of Tyre. 



y OWir.My think* fvvcet Madarat*T* the wiade W cfterly that 
South, weft. 

Uttar- When I was borne, tire winde was North, 

Leen.Wift fo ? 

Jf'/My father, as Nurfe faith, didneuer feare.but cryed 
good lea-meR to the faylcr* , galling his Kingly hands haihn e 
ropes, and clafping to the Matt. endured af c a that almoft burft 
the dcck^. 

Lton' When was this ? 

Mar. When I was borne, nen er was waues nor winde more 
riolentjand from the ladder tackle, wafhes off a canuas clyner 
ha, faith one, wilt out? aid with a dropping induftty they skipe* 
from fterne to fternc : the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calles and trebles their confutton. 

Z.e#«.Cotne,fay your prayers. 

Mar. What mcane you ? 

Lton If you require a little fpace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods ate quickeof eare, and lam 
fworne to do my wofke with hafte* 

Uttar Why .will you kill me ? 

bean. To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would lhefeauc me kild bow? as lean remember 
by my troth , Ineucr did her hurt in all my life, I neucr fpake 
bad word, nor did illturne to any .• liuing ceamre belccuc mce 
now,I neucr kild a Moufe, nor hurt a Flic : I trod vpofl a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept fat ir. How haue I offended* 
wherein my death might yecldhcr any profite, or my life imply 
her any danger? 

Leow.My Commiffion is not to reafbnofthe deed, but doo’t. 

Mar. You will noc doo’t for all the world,! hope : you arc 
wellfauoured,and yourlookes fore- flic w you hauca verygea- 
ile heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-footb it fhewd well in you,d© fo now, 
yoorLady feek'estny life, tome y<A beewcene, aud faue poore 
me the weaker. 

Lton. Iam florae, and will diipatcb* 

Enter 







ftridtsTrinceef'Xyte. 

Enter Pirate/, 

Birat i . Hold Vtlaiue. > 

. * hX-c pm.Co™ to h.u, «r 

fodaWy. £>t(r U „ M . 

t ,«f. Theft rogaing ttwiits willw- 

they haue fcifed Uldarina, let her goe, jj e f ce 

turne * lie fwere ftiee’s dead and thrown® into the leaDutiteicc 
further, perhaps they will not pleafe thcmfelues vpponher, not 
carry her aboard, if flse'e remaine. 

Whom they haue rauifht, tnuft be flauie. ^ 

Enter the three Band/. 

Pander, Benlt. 

Jants, wee loft too much money this mart, fey being too wench- 

^Baud. We were ncuer fo much out of creatures , wee haue but 
poore three,and they c«l doe no more then they cap do, and they 
with continuall atftioa are as good as rotten, > 

'Pander. Therefore let* haue frefb ones what ere wee pay for 
them, ifthere be not a confcience tobcufde in euery trade, wee 

/hall ucuer profper- , c , 

Band. Thou faieft true , tis not cur bringing vp of poore ba- 
flards, as I tbinke I haue brought fome eleuen. 

Benlt. I to eleuen and brought than downe agatne, 

But fhall I fearch the market? . , . 

Bated. What clfe man ? the fiuffe wee haue a ftrong winde will 
blow it to pieces, they are lb pittifull foddtn. 

Bander. Thou {aift uuc,ther’s two ynwhsuothein coniaencr, 
the poore ThTAnfiluAnUn is dead that lay with the little s^ggedge 
*Bc#lto I flaee quickly poupt him , fhee made him roafUaieate 

■p j fot 
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Ter teles prince of Tyre. 
for Wormes, but Ilego fearch the market 

Three or foure thoufand Chickecns were as orcrv, 
proportion to Iiuc quietly, and fb giue ouer. p ty 1 

ou " 1 pray you? *— ">«« 

iW.Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie nor 
the commodity wages not with the danget : therefore, if in our 
yonths WC could pickc vp feme pricty eftate.t’ where nor amifie 
tokeepcour doore hatch’d ; befides,the fore tenues wee fhnd 
vpon with the gods, wdl be ftrong with vsfor giuing ore- 4 
Co.ne, ocher forts offend as well as we. ° 

Band As wel as we, I, and better too, weioffend worfe nei- 
Eoult ° Ur prof£ftloa an y Trade, it’s ,o calling : bnt here comes 

Enter Bo*lt with the Pirates,aud Marins. 



Bmlt. Come yoqr wayes my matters, you fayfhee’s a virgioe? 
Sajl‘ O fir . we doubt not. 

er,I haue gone through forthispeece you ftc 
If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I hauelott my earneft. 

B*ud. Bottle,^ ha’s fire any qualities? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpc3ke$.well,and ha? excellent good 
clothes t thers no farther neceffity of qualities can make her be re- 

fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, o*«/r, 

2?0»/r.I cannot be abated one doit of a thoufand peeccs. 
PdudWcW, follow me my matters, you fhail haue your money 
prefcntly : wife, take her in, inftru<a her wiiat Ihcc has to do that 
ttie may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you the nurkes of her, the colour of her'haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue molt, fhail haue her firft. Such a maidcn,-head 
weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fhail follow. _ 

Afar. Alacke that Leonine Was fbfhcke.fb flow: Exit K 

He fhoald haue ftrucke, not fpoke j 



Verities Pritnee of Tyre. 

Or that thefePirates, not enough barbarous, 

Had not ore-board throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

baud. Why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue donetheir parts in you. 

Mar , I accufe them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to liue. 

<^Mar. The more my fault, to fcape his hands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.l. and you fhail liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede fhail you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons. Yyu (hall farewell ; you fhail haue the difference ©fall com- 
plexions : what, de’yettop your eares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mee to bee,tf I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or nota woman, 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling; Ithinke I fhail haue fbme- 
tfeing to doe with you. Come y’are a yong foolifh fapling , and 
mu ft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(JMar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafethc Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men mutt feede you men iuu ft ftirre you vp : 
Ss#/// return’d. 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the matket ? 

Boult. I haue cried her almoft to the number of herhaircs, 

I hauedtawne her picture with my voj ce. 

Baui.l prethy tell mechowdoeft thou finde the inclination of 
mepeo >le, efpcciallyoftheyongrr fort ? 

Bou/t.Falth they iiftned to me , as they would haue hearkned 
®t eii fathers Tcftatncnt. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defection. 

Baud. Wc fhail haue him heete to morrow with his beft ruffe 



Or 






Pericles Prince of tyre, 

p/'f'; To night, tonight, but Miftreffc, doe you know a 
French Knight that cowtes !*th hams ? W t " ! 

B Attd.yfho^M&unfier Vera!!* > 

BoHlt. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation bm l 
ma e a grone at ir, and iwore he would fee her to morrow. ' 

her B T d A W u'l* wdl > asforhin,he brought bis difeafe hither 
nets be doth burreparreit.lknow he will come incur 
to batter Hscrownei in thefunne. doyv ' 

uZ° W l' WcU ^ We had ofcuer y Nation a traudler,we fhauM 
looge them with this figne. Wd 

mi^ W ‘ Pray yf u c°me hither ^ a while, you baue Fortunes com. 

» vpon you, make me, yon muft feeme to doe thac fcareful 
ly, vyiwch you commit willinly.defpice, profit where*, J 
‘laue more gaine,to weepc that you liueasyou do, make D j rrv 
in yourioufrs fildomc, but that piety begets youagocJd LJ 
ou, and that opinon a meere profit?. & P 

<JHar.l vndcrftand you not. 

Boult. O take her home miftreffc, take her home.thefe bJufhej 
or hers muft be quencht with fome preient praftife. 

Marinhou faytft true yfaich, fo they mull, for yonr Bride 
goes to that with fhatnc, which is her way to eoc with war* 
rant • ° 

Boult. Faith fome do, and fome do aotjbut Miftreffc, if] hauc 
bargaind for the iovnr, 

-ffaafcf.Thou mailt cut a morfdl off the fpit. 

, Boult. I may fo. 

Baud, Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one,I like the manner of yonr garments well. 

Moult. I by my faith,they fball not be changed yet. 

Baud.'Boult i'pend thouth^t in the Jownc, report what a fo- 
iourner vve haue,you’l lofe nothing l>y cuftome. When Na- 
tureframed thispecce, fhe ment thee a good turne, therefore 
fay whataparragonfhc i *,& thou haft the harueft out of thine 
owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you MiftrefTe , thunder fhall not fo a wake the 
beds of Eeles, as my giuing out her beauty, ftirsvp thelcwdly 
fficlincdjllc bring home fome tonight 



is 



Pericles PrincepflfFe. 



Bend, Come your waies, folio w me. 

Mari. Ifficrs be hot,kaiues ftwrpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntkie I ft ill my virgin knot will keepe. 

BUsna aide my purpofe. . 

haue wc to do with piuus ? pray you goe with 

vs. 



Cuter Chen end Dieukltd, 



Diou. Why are you fooIifh,ean it be vndone ? 

Cloon.Q 2>»e#«,»4,{ucha peece of daughter. 

The sunneaud Moonenere lookt vpon. 

H ton. I thinke you’l turne a child? againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpaeious world , lie 
giueit tovndothe decd.O Lady, muchleffe inbloodthenvcr- 
tuc,y«aPrinccfle to equall any fingie Crowne of the earth, in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Leonino whom thou haft p®i- 
fonedtoo, if thou hadftdrunketohim,ithadbeenea kindnefTe 
becomming well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
*Ptnclos fhall demand his child c ? 

Dww.That fhe is dead . Nurfes arc not the fates to fofter it* 
aoreuento preferue, flic dide at night lie fay fo, whocancrofTc 
itjvnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and for an honeft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

(loon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hca- 
Uens.the Gods do like this worft. 

DitvKia. Beoneofthofe that thinke s the pretty wrens of 
Tburfut will flic hence, and open this to Pertelts, I do fhame ro 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you are, and of how cower da 
fpirit. „ ‘ 

Cleon. To fach proceeding, who euer,buthis approb: fto* 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from 8183 
uourablecourfes. 

Dionajia. Be it lb then, yet none doth know but you fadw; 
fhe came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shed 

© did 
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Pzrbtes Prince of Tj>re 

difdaine my childe, and ftoode bctwnee her and her for 
tunes: none would iookc on her,butcaft their gazes on Mari' 
aa) f * ce ’ ours was blorred at , and held aMawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though voir 
call my courk vnnaturall, you notyour childe well louinp L 
I nude it greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your fo'e daughter. r 

C/s, Hcaucns fbrpiucic. 

*ZW And as for Pericles, what fliould he fay ? wee wept af- 
tr r he: heart, and yet we mourne •• her monument is almoft fi 
nuned, and hcr-Epitaph in glim ring golden characters, expres 

done 11131 praiiC IO hcr ' and earc 10 VSj ac vvhofc expence tit 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, __ 

Which to defray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eaglet talents. 

Diet*. Yon arc like one that luperflitioufly 
Doth fweare to’th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I k i.ow,you’do as I aduile. £ x ^ 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we walls, and longeft leaguesmake fhorc 
^ailc feasjn Cockda, hauc and wifh but for : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned , we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage, in each feueral! clime-. 

Where our (cenes fteme to liuc. I do bcfeecb you 
Tolearne of me, who ft and s in gaps to teach you. 

The ftages of onr ftory Pericles, 

Is now againe th’ watting the wayward leas . 

(Attended on by many a tord and Knight) * 

To fee his Daughter, all hieliues dlight. 

OldHolhcattus goes along behnide, 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare in mindc 
Old Bfcenes whom Hedicanushte 
Aduaac’d in time to great and high flare. 

Well 






PefcleiPrinceofTyfe* 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous,windcs hioe brought. 

This King to Tharftu, tbinke this Pilate thought 
Sowithhisflerage,ftiall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes, fee them mouc a whiles 
Your cates vnto your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter Ttrtcltt at ont deere, with all his tratne, Cleon and Dtnoz,ta 
At the other. Cleon ftewes 'Pericles, the toombe, whereat Pericles 
mak/ foment ion, puts on facecloth, audits a mightty pa] [ton de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle (howe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true old e woe .* 

And Pericles in forrow all deuour’d, _ 

Withfighes (hot through, and biggeflteares orc-ihowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks,he fweaies 
N?uct to wafti his face, nor cut hishaire s 

He put on fackcloth and to (ea' he beates, 

Aterapeft which his mortall vefTcll teares? 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marins, writ by Dionix.ia. 

y 

The fair eft, fweeteft, add heft lies heere. 

Who witberedin her fprirtg of y earc : 

She was ofT irus the Kings Daughter 

tht whomfotele death hade mad* tkts [laughter : 

Manna was fhe Mild, and at her birth 

That is being proud, fwajlowed font e part ofth’ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore .flowed, . 

Hath Thetis birlh-childt on thehoaneas be ft owed. 

Wherefore ftoo does and fweare s fbed l ntuer flint, 

CMake raging Sattrte vponfhores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.-, 
let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
■/ & * 




' 
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Utricles Trinee of tyre* 
By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play 
His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy feruicc : Patience then , / 

And rhinke yon now are all in Met dine* 



Exit 



Enter two Gentlemen 
l.CW.Did you euer heare the like ? 

0fkS:';tg> hMdUn "yer^ th.K.di* you*,., i, nK ' 

uqettt. He doe anything now that it vertuous, frut I am out 
or the road ofrutting for euer. ^ . 

Entr the three Bands 

TdW.Well,Ihad rather then twice the worth of her, {he had 
were came heere. 

A^.Fie, fievpon her, (he is able to frieze the God Prims 
and vndoea whole generation, we muft eyther get her rauifW 
or be rid of her, when lire fhould do for clients her fitment, and 
w* e th f kindn f e or °7 profeffion, fire has me her quirks, her 
"2 S> h , cr reafon, her prayers, her knees, that fhe 

would make a puntaneof the diuell, ifhec fhould cheapen a kifle 

Bottle. Faith Imuftrauifh her,or fhecl disfurfiift'yjrcfrftour 
Caualeers,and make our fwearers Priefls, 

9WNow the poxe upon hergrecne fickncffe for me. 

Bnne. Faith ther’s no way to' be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Herecomes the Lord Lyfimachtts difguifed. 

Betti. We fhould hauebotb Lord andLowne, if the peeuifib 
da gg ec lgc would but giue ftay to cuftomers. 



Entter Lypin tehees 

Ejf. How now,how a dozen of virginitiys? 
SW.Now the gods blcffe your Houour. 

lam glad to fee your honour io good health* 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON,' 
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FerkU$frimeof'tyre\ 

lyf. You may fo, tis the better for you , that yout re forcers 
ftand vpon found legs , how now ?wholcfon*e impunity haue 
you, that a man may desk withall, and defie the furgeon ? 

Baud. We haue one heere fir if fhe would — -» 

But there neuer came her like in CMetdtne. 

Lyf. If fhee’d do the deede of darkncs,thou wouldft fay. ) 

Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf Well, call forth, call forth. 

Benlt. For flefh and blood fir, white andred, yon (hall fee a 

Rofe.and flhee were a Role indeede, if fhe had but 

„ LjJ- Whatprethce? 

B ode. O fir, I can be mod eft. 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowne ©f a baud , no lefle then it 
giucs a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter (Jliaritta . 

Baud. Heere comes that which growes t o the ftalke, 

Neuer plu&yct I canaffure you. 

Is fhe not a faire creature ? 

Lyf. Faith fhe would feruc after a long voyage at fea 
W ell, thers for you.leaue vs. 

Baud. Ibefccch your honour giue me lcaue a word. 

And He haue done prefently, 

- Lyf. I befeecb you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would blue you note, this is an honorable ... 

AH ** 1 to find him fo,that I may worthily note him 

Maud. Nextjihce’s the gouernor of this Country , and a 
whom I am bound to. * * 

, If , he S 0 “ernethe Country , you are bound to him 

deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

witko y c and more virginall. fencing , will you 
^k’^^^^yonr Apronwithgok). 7 

X* r 8,lciol,<1 >' 1 wiU !bi “ kc&1| y 

r£^r rmM ”* 8 '- come - we i,a “ £ us 



rr?3R 



man 



in- 



lyf. 



Exit Baud, 

Q 3 



"Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

,0 "8 hau ' W « 4 Me » 

•k'.why,I cannot name but I fhall offend 
m.mTr. 1 CM " m b ' ° findcd Wi ' h m r M' , pWfe you 

Li.How long haue you bene of this profeffion p 'k i 
Ere fince I can remember. 

0 fc«£jll£f 0t00 ?' fo . young : were y ou a gamefter at flue 

-<W«r.Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Why the hotife you dwell inproclaims you to beacrea- 
tare of laic* - * 

M an Doe you know this botife to he a place offuch refort 
and will come into it ?I heare fay you are of honourable parts! 
and cne Goucrnor ofehis place. * 

1 a m? Why ’ hath your principal! made knownc vnto you, who 

Afar, Who is my Principall ? 

Li.Why your bearbe woman, fhe that fets feeds and rootes 
o fhamc and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo (land aloft for more lerious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee , thee, or elfe 
looke frindiy vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 
came, come. 

you were borne to honour, {hew it now, ifpuc vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thought you worthy of 

... . 

Li How’s this ? how’s this ? fome more, be fage. 

Afar. For me that am a maide , though moft vngentle F©r- 
tuue haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fined came , difeafes 
haue bene fokic deerer then Phyficke, O fhac the gods would 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did change 
me to themcaneft bird thatflicsi’th purer aire. 

Lu 1 did not thinke thou couldfi haue fpokefo well, Inere 
dreampttbou couldft; had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpeech hadaltered ir,hold, heere’sgold for thee, perfeuer in 
that deare way chon goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Afar.Tbe good Gods perferue you. 

Lu For my pare, I came with 110 ill intent, fot to me the ver le 
dosres and windowes fiuout vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
peccc ofvettue , and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold * heere’s more gold for thee, acurfevpon him, dye nee 
like a thcefe, chat robs thee of thy goodneffc, if thou doft heare 
from me, it (hall be for thy goad, 

Boult . I befeech yout honour, one peece for me, 

Li.Auant thou damned dore-keeptr, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it; would finke andouer-whclmc 
you. Away. 

Boult . H jw’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you >i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, winch is not worth abreake-fart in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houle 
hold, let me be geldcid leke a fpaniell, come your waits 

Mar Whither would you hane me ? 

Boult. I mull haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wce’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay, 

w- ... • f . - ' ,. .. ' \ . 

Enter Bauds 

'Baud. How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult, Worfc and worfe Miliris, fhe hath hetre lpokn holy 
words to the Lord Lyfimdcbns . „ 

"Band. O abhominable. 

BmtrMe makes our ptofeflbn as it were to ftinkc before the 
face of the Gods 

Baud. Marry hang her vp for euer. 

Boult. The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe fern him away as coideas a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

, Bqud.. Boult take her away vie her 8C thy pleafure, crackc the 
glaffe of her virginity, & make the reft male-able. 

Boult, Kni if fhe were a thornier pecce of ground then fhee 
is fhe fhall be ploughed. 

Afar. Hzrke, harke, you Gods. 

Baud, She coniures, away with her, would fhehadneuer come. 

within 
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P trhksPrittct eftyre. 

within my doores, Marry hang you.dice’s borne to fudo vs, Will 
younocgothe way of women- kinde? Marry come vp my difli 
orchaftsty with rofemary and bay fe* r £xit 

Boult, Come miftris, come your way with me, 

cMxr. Whither wile ebon baue me ? 

To. take from yoa theiewell you hold fo deerc. 

^M»r Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult, Come now, your one thing. 

TAir.What canft thou wifh thine enemy to be? 

Boult, Why 1 could wifti him to be my Matter, or rather my 

Miftris. 1 

M*r, Neither of thefe are fobad a* thou arr, fince they do 
better thee in their command, thou holdft a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in heii would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned d oorc. keeper to euery cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tibj to the cholericke fitting of euery rogue, thy 
carets liable, thy food is fuch as hath brene bclcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. 

Btti.W hat would you haue me do ? go to the wars wold you 
where a man may ferue 7-yeares for ihc Ioffe of a leg , and hauc 
"Uot mony enough in th* end to buy him a wooden one ? 

Uttar. Do any thing but this thou doft, empty olde recepta- 
cles , or common- /bores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe waiesareyet better then this: 
for what thou profcfTeft, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name toe dearc ; Oh, .that the Gods would fafely deli- 
nerme from this place: heere,heere*sgold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaim* that, lean ling, wcaae, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues, which He keep from boa ft, 
and will vndertake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu« 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mdr.Ttouc that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your horde. 

J?«#/r.WcIl,I will fee what I can do fotthee.* if lean place 
thee I will. 

Mar, But anaongft honeft women a 

. j jb. ' iH w9hw- ' 
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ftt tiles TrittCt of'Tyti. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
fince my matter and miftris hath bought you, the r’s no going 
but by their confent .• therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, aradldoubt not but I lb all find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, came your 




vvaies. 



Exeunt. 



Enter Gower. 

iJMar 'tna thus the Brethell icapes and chances 
Into an honeft houfe,our fieri efaies ; 

She lings like one immonall, and fhe dances 
As Goddcfle-like to her admired laies ; 

Deepe Clearks flic dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natnres owne fhape,of bud, bird, branch or berry. 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle,Silkc, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackesfhe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gairie 
Shegiues the curfed Baud.Leaue we her place* 

And to her father tumd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fca tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde, he isariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coatt, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftrtude 
God Neptune annuall feaft to kcepe,from whence 
Lycimaehut our Tyrian fhipefpics, 

His banters fable, trimd with rich expcnce. 

And to him in his Barge withferuour hies 
In your fuppofing, once more put your fight 
Ofheauy ferieltt, think e this his Barke, 

Where what is done in a&ion (more if might* 

Shall be difcouered,pleafe you fit and harkc. 

t . . 

E#tgr JJ ctiicAnvs'&itb tws Sajleru 
o Lr S J2 1 '' ^ hc [ c is . th ? Lord HethcAMs ? he can refolue you! 
Sir ,S theBar S? P ut eff frera Mttdttu, and in it 

is'your wilt ? ^ GouerBW > wIw crau< * t0 «m€aboa|d,wbat 



Exit 
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Pertcles PriticeofTyre. 

ITJl. That he haue his, call vp feme Gentlemen. 
i . Say/. Ho Gentlememcn my Lord cal*, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
i . Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call ; 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is fomcofworth wold come aboard 
•t.pray greet them lairely. ' 

Enter LjJtmacbnt. 

folueyou^ Sir,this “ the man that «a in ought you would, te- 
L yf . Haile reueront fir, the Gods preferueyou. 
doe^^ ABd y ° U W OUtJlue the *§ cI am » and die as r would 

Ljf. You wiflv me well ; being on fhore, honoring of Net. 
tune, triumphs, feeing this goodly veflell ride before vs , I made 
k, to know of whence you ate. 

HeR. Firft, what is your place t v 

Ljf. I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie before. 

Hel. Sir ou r veflefs of Tjre.in n the King, a man, who for this 
three months hath not fpeken to any one , nor taken fuftenance, 
but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeR. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe. 
fpnngs from the Ioffe of a beloued daughter and a wife. 

Ljf . May we not fee him ? 

HeR. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will net fpeake 
to any. 

Ljf. Let meobtainemy wifh. 

HeR, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the difafter 
that one mortall wight droue him to this, 

Ljf. Sir King , all haile, the Gods prcfeiue you , hail eroy all 
Sir. 

HeR. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we hauc a maid in ’JMeiahtse, Idurft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

JLy/.iTiS'Wcll be thought , fhe queflionleffe with herfweete 
harmony , and other chefen attraftiom.would allure and make 
a battric through his defended part, which now ate mid-way 

& r ' . " r fiopt 
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Petielet prince ef'tjri, 

fWt.toe is all happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow waidg, 
n 0 w vpon theleuie fheltcrthat abutts again ft the Iflands fide. 

jjeB. Sure all effeaieffe, yet nothing weel omit thacbcares 
recoueries name. But fince your kindneffe we haue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befcech you, that for our gould we may hauc prouill-. 
on, wherein we are notdeftitutefor want, but weary for the 

^Lr/O.fir.a eourtefie, which ifwefiioulddeny, the moftiull 
God for euery graffe would fend a Cacerpiller , and fo inflift 
our ProuiHce •• yet once more let mee entreat e to know at Urge 
the caufe of your Kings forro w- 

HeR. Sitfir, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuentea. 

Enter (JMarina. 

Ljf.O heere’sthe Lady that I fent for. 
welcome fair* one : Ift not a goodly prefent ? 

HeR.S'ntdi a gallant Lady. 

LjfShte's fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftockc, 

Idc wifh no better choife,and thinkc me rarely wed, 1 

Faire and all goodnefte that con lifts in beauty, 

Expeft euenbeere, where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate , 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyfickcfhall rccciue fuch pay. 

As thy dc fires can with* 

Mar&rJ. will vfe my vttermoft skill inbis receuejy, proui- 
dcd,that none but. land my companion maidebee fuffered to 
some neere him. 

Ljf. Come, let vs leaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
rous. The Song. 

L(f. Markthe your muficke t 

Mar. No, not lookt on vs. 

Ljf See, (he will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir,my Lord, lend care. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar Atm a maid,tny Lord, that nere before inuited eiw, but 
haue beene gazed on like is Comet .* fliee fpeake* my Lqpd, that 
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? cricks p/wee of Tjrt, 

mayoe, hatn endured a griefc might equal yours, it both were 
,uftI J we, § hed > tho «S& wayward fortune did malign- 2 fZ 
my deriuauon was from anccftors who flood equiuolJr „ i! 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parem aPe 1 T‘ h 

.b, wo,H »„<i lu t war<i ca r„ aWt ,, bcmd 

defift but there tsfomething glowes vpen my cheek, and whTf 
per* in mine eare,Goe not till he fpeak e, 

P ‘ r > My fortunes parentage, good parentage to cquall mine- 
was it not thus, w hat fay you j» & * ne * 

Mar. I faide, my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage von 
would not doe me violence. * V cl,ca gc»you 

/V.Jdothinkefo, pray you turne your eye vpon me, y C W 

s ' • " h, “ Countr ) , - wom '" I'«r= k y ,h«rl 

-<*A»r.No,nor ofany fhews.yet I was mortally brought fcorth 
atid am no other then I appeare. ° 

^• Ia ‘ n o rcat with woe.and ftnlbe deliuered weepino.-my dsa* 
reft wife was iikethis maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue beenermy Queenes fquare browes, her ftaturc to aninch.as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voye’ft , her eyes as iewcli-like and 
caft as richly, in pace another \mo. Who flames the eares free 
teedes and makes them hungry,the mote (he gines them fpecch: 
where do you liue ? r 

Altr* Whercl am but a flranger from the decke , you may 
diicerne the place. 3 3 

Per. Wlicre wero you bred l and how atchieu’4 you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

If I fhould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfcnefle cannot come from tbee/or thou 
lookeft mod eft as iuflice, and thou feemft a VaBatfor the erownd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fences credit 
thy relation, to points that ieeme impartible , for thou lookft like 
one I loued indeed; what were thy friends ?Didft thou net flay 
when I did pufh thee backe , which was when I pereeiud thee 
that thou camft from good dilcent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

?er> 



first les prince tfTjre 

p*r.R<p0rt thy parentage 1 , I thinke thou faidft thou had® 
beene toft from wrong to iniury, and that thou thoughts tby 
griefes might eqaall mine, if both were opened, 

® Mar. Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more, but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

< 3 > #r.'iTell thy ftory, if thine confidered proeue the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou art aman, andlhaue fuftered hkea 
gyrle, yet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graucs, 
and fmiling extreamity out of a<fte, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina, 

/fr.Oh lam mockt , and thou by fomcinfenced God fent 
hither to make the, world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or hecre ile ecafc. 

Ter Nay lie be patient , thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marma. 

Mar. The name was giueu me by one that had fame powat 
my father and a King, 

Per, How, a kings daughter and cald c Marina, 

Mar. Youfaid you wouldbeleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here,' 

Fr««But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working palfe,and no Fairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne : 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar . Cald Marina, for I was borne at fea. * 

Per. At.fea who ! was thy mother : 

Mar My mother was the daughter of a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurfc Lychorid* hath eft deli, 
acred weeping. 

J, P er '® ft°P there a little, this Is the rareft droamc 
That etc dull fleepe did mockc fad foole with ail, 

This cannot bemy daughter, boded, wcll,where were yon bred: 
Ile heate you more to the botcomc of your fiery, andneuer in- 
terrupt yet t. 3 • 

tjttar. You fisorae, beleeqp tpe twerc beft I did giueore. 

H 3 . Per. 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Per. I wiUbeleeue you by the Tillable of what you ftalld, 
liuer, yet giue me leauc , how came you in thefe parts ? whJl 

were you bred ? ” Cle 

Mar. TheKing my father did in Tbar/kj leauc me , 

Till cruell (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feckc to murder me ; and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hauing drawne todooT, 

Acrewot P/rats came and rescued pic. 

Brought me to Metalinc. 

But good fir,whether will you haue me ? why do ’you weepe ? 
It may beyouthinkc me an impofture, no good faith. I am ri» 
daughter of King Perils, if good Kiug Pelclet be. ™ 

Per. Hoe, H elite. %r.us ? 

Hell. Calles my Lord ? 

Per. Them art a graue and noble Councellor, 

Moft wife in generall* tell me ifthoucanft, what this reaide ij, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

Hell. [ know not but here* the regent fir of Metdtne , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf Use neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that (he would Re ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh HellicnuusJkiWjt me honored fir,giue me a gafh , put 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great fea of ioyesruHiing vponme 
ore-beare theftiorcof my mortality, and drownc me with their 
fwcetneftc. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea,bur jed at 7 barf ter. 

And found at fea againe : O Helleonnt, 

Downe on my knees thanke the ho y god as loud 
As thunder threatens v$; this is 
What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

l^r ♦ * » v* 4V1VO */" J WWH / 

A in von (aid. 
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Pericles prince of tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father, 

M«r. I* it no more to be your daughter,then to lay, my Mo- 

T* nine mw mnthpf. who did Ciftd the 



minute I began. 

p,r. Now bleffing on thee,nfe, thou art my childe. 

Giue raefrcih garments, mine ownc HeHteattus, ihc is not dead 
at '[barfits.zs fhe flaould hauebene by fauag c Cleon , (nee Lhall 
tell the all, when thou ftialc kncele,and iuftifie in knowledge, lhe 
is thy very Princes who is this t 

Hell. Sir tis the Goucrnor of Mefalitee, who hearing of your 
melancholy! did come to fee you* ♦ 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girlc. 

But hearke.what Muficksthis HeUicMus, uiy <_ Marina , 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote, 

How fute you are my daughter, but wher’s this Muficke ? 

Hell, My Lord, I heare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my c Marina. 

Lyf. Itis not good to crofft him giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not hjarc ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
It nips me veto liftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes,let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, foleaue him all. 

Weil my companion friends , if this but anfwcre to my juft bc- 
Iiefe,ile well remember you. 

Diana. 

DianMy Temple (lands in Ef befits, 

Hie thee thcther,and doe vpon mine Altar factifice.There when 
my maiden priefts are mettogether.before-all the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe.thy wife,to mournc thy crofie with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or perforttie 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’r,and happy by my filucr 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

'Per. CeleftiailT)/^ Goddcffe Argentine, 

I wiilobey thee : HeBieanti/. Hell. Sir. 



Per, 




P tricks prince of Tyre. 

My P ur P ofe was for Tharfatheu to ftrike 
The mhogitable Cleon, but I am for other feruice firft, 

1 oward Epbefos tiuae our blowne lailcs * 

Ettfoones He tell why fall we refrcfhVs fir Vpon your (W 
and giueyou gold for fuch prouifion as our intents willneede ’ 

hc " t - andwh ' n y“»“«fl»«, ' 

Ljf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per . Come my <_ Marina . Exeunt, 

Enter Gower. 

No w our fa nds are aimoft run, 

More t a little, and then dual. "* 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindnefie muft releeuc me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feates,what fiicwes, 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, \ 

The Regent made mMetaline, 

To greete the King ; fo he tbriued. 

That be is promifed to be wiued 
To fairc Marina, but in no wife, . 

Till he had done his facrafiee. 

As Dt*n bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

Jnfetherd briefenefie fades are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all hi* company. 

That he can hither come fo ioone, 

Is by your fancies thankful! doemc. 

Enter Pericles, Lyfmacbus, Hebe*»US, UWarina, aud others. 
*Per , Haile Dtan, to perforate thy tuft command, 

I here confeffc wy felfe the King of Tyre . 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at PenUpolu, the 
u ft* jn child bed died fa, tat brought fro*** 




itfAjyu iphmuliilHsiUJBS® 
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Pehctts Prince of Tire, 

Mild chllde called Monti*, whom O Geddeffe wcares yer thy 
filuer liuery, (he at T bafts was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 

teene yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 

her to Metallise, gainft whofe (bore riding.henforcunesbroughc 
the maid aboord to vs whereby her owne moft clcare remem- 
brance, die made knowneiher felfe my daughter. 

Tb.Voycc and fauour,you are, you arc Oroyall Pericles. 

Pe. What means the woman P (he dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 
fer.Slt if you baue toMDianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reuercnd appearer, no, I threw her ouei-boord with- 
thefe very times. 

CVr.Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per Tit moft certaiue. 

Cer.ho oke to the Lady ; O (hee's but ouerioyde, 

Earelyin Wuftring morne, this Lady was throwne vpon this 
fhsrc. I opened the Coffin,fbund tbefe rich iewels, recoiiered 
her, and placed her heere in Diauaes Temple. 

Per. May we fee them ? 

C*r. Great fir, they fhallbe brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuiceyou, \onbx,Thatfa is rtcouered, 

Thai. O let me /poke ifhc benooe of mine, royfandity will 
tomy fence bend no licencioiu care, but curb it'fpight of feeing : 
O my Lord, are you not Percies ? like Him you fpeake, like him 
you arc : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead Thai fa. 

T bat. That Thaif* am I,fuppo(ed dead and drownd. 

Per. Inamortall Dian ! 

Thai. Now I Know you better, when wee with tcares parted 
Pentapolis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This no more, you Gods, your prefent kindnefie makes 
my part roifcries fporr, you (hall do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may melt, and no more be feenc j O come, be buried a 
fecond time within theft armes. 

UM*r. M y heart leaps to be gone into my mother* bofome. 
J er , Loo « who kneclea heere, flefh ofthyfleftiTW*, thy 

loan BIctt, and mine ovvnc. 

I Ms# 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 

Hetl. H ui!e Madam, and my Queene. 

T hat. Iknowyounot. 

Per, You bauc heard me fay when I did 'fly e from T;r-*, I left 
behind an ancient fubftiiudc; can you remember what I cald the 
inan,Ihaue namdehim ofr. 

. Thai. T was Hetlicanus then. 

/V.Sriil confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifa,thi$ Is hee 
-now do I long to hcare how you were found ? how pdfibly pre- 
fer ned ? and w ho to thankefbcfidcsthe Gods)For this great mb 
raclc ? 

T bat. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods fhewnethfirpovver that can from firfttodaft refolueyou. 

Per t Rcuercnt Sir the Gods can haue no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliuet how his dead Queene re- 
liues ? 

Cer, I will my Lord,befccch you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where fhallbelhewnc you all was found with her, how 
Ihe came plac'd heere inthe temple, no nccdfull thing ommitted 

Per. Puer Diaa blefle thee for thy vifion , and will ofter night 
°blations to thee jThaifa this Prince, the faire bethrothed of 
you rdaughter jfliall marry her ar Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme.and what 
this fourteene yearcs no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

lie beautifie. - , . 

Thai. Lord Cerrnon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my fathet s 

i93 per. Hcauens make a flat of him, yet there my £uecne, week 
celebrate their Nuptiall, and our felues will in that Kingdoms 
fpend our following dayes; our fonn &ad daughter fhall in Tym 
Lord Ccri?w>n> wedo our longing flay, 

To hearc the reft vntolde. Sir, leads the way* 



Extol emu. 



Enter Gamer. 

In Anticchm and his daughter, youhaue heard 
Ofmonflrousluft, the due and loft reward • 






Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Ptrklte, his Qucene and daughter feenc, 
hough affaylde with Fortune fierce and kcene 

Vertueprcferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at US . 

To HelbcoHM may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith ofloyalty : 

In reuerend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares 

For wicked Clean and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, thehonord nafhc 
Of c Periclet,\o rage the Citty turne. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne ; 

The gods for murder Icemed fo content 

To punilh although not donc,but meant. 

So, on your patience eucrmore attending. 

New ioy waitc on you hcerc our play hath ending 

FINIS 




X- 



t; v> 












WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 



' 



*®‘- v &r' ' §• 



-C 5 '" 



£ ■ gnib^ 

■ ■ . . - 

■ 












i I 



:' 7 C 



- 

' -v . , ;, 



^ .... 

•• ' ■ 

. 
- 



•*' ■ : %••• '• 






':'&^ r '£.■ -:, 


















% 















1111 


















' 

■ 

* ■ .. 

T-r ;/ ■ 

‘ 

r ,• 

^ I - 1 •-•: : - '.'*• ■„ > * 






^ - - & 








IMMM 















WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.3g) OctaVO 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 




THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C. 34 .k. 39 ) OdaYO 





,1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34-^-39) OctaVO 





,1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34-l<.39) OctaVO 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34-k.39) OdaVO 





WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 









WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 163O THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctclYO 












































WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34-k.39) OdaVO 







WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 



mum 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Peri d e S (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OdaVO 









WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS [ STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 











Octavo 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.K.39) 






I 


















WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 















WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Peri d e S (STC 22338) LONDON, 163O THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS [ STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.39) OctaVO 






